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Black screen. You can hear leaves rustling on the ground and the wind is strong in the night’s air. The film’s production company logo fades into the black screen. Then we hear typing. The black fades away.
POV:

The screen is panning very slowly across an office. Boxes are everywhere with no furniture to be seen. You can still hear the typing in the backround. Then, it goes near the computer screen. On the desk, papers are strewn all over the place. Files, crumpled up pieces of paper, notes, pencils, pens, erasing shavings, etc. then, we stop panning and end up on the view of a mask. The mask is a dirty, broken-in, aged hockey mask. With a slice down the top, left hand side of the mask, we automatically knows whos mask it is. The man has finished typing. He picks up the mask and looks at it. He smiles and laughs to himself. He then leaves the room. We pan to the computer screen and on it is a layout for a cover of a book. 
“Jason Voorhees: Fact Or Myth?”

The man is obiviously writing a novel on Jason Voorhees, one of the most notorious serial killers of all time. Also one of the most mysterious. The man walks out of the house and he stands on the front porch. He lites up a cigarette. 

POV

We zoom out from an across the street view, as if we panned from a regular view, to the view out of someone’s eyes…

On the screen, words phase in on the centered bottom in the font of Halloween:

Haddonfield, Illinois 

Then those words fade away, then new words show up:

The Myers’ House

The man finishes his cigarette and flicks it towards the grass. He walks inside. We start to walk sideways while keeping view of the house. We can see inside the window as the man resides back to his computer and starts typing once again. We then walk across the street towards the side of the house. And on to the back.
POV

We flash back to the inside, into the room where the man was sitting. He then hears something from another side of the house fall. He gets up quickly. 

Man: “Who’s there?” he hears no response, so he decides to investigate. As he walks out of the room, we notice that there are boxes everywhere and no furniture. This implies that this man has just moved into The Myers’ House. He walks around for a bit being satisfied no one is around. Before he starts to walk back to his office, he notices a book on top of one of the boxes. It is entitled, “The Truth Behind Michael Myers: The Haddonfield Serial Killer”. He smiles.

Man: “I made so much money off you.” Strangely talking to the book. In this view, as he is looking down at the book and we are looking at him from straight ahead, a white mask vaguely comes into view from behind him. (cue, the Halloween music theme) He looks up feeling a presense around him and he turns around. He takes one look at the face and he knows EXACTLY who it is. 
Man: “No… I’m sorry. I know this is your house. I’ll LEAVE!!!!!!” he begs and pleads. But The Shape does not listen to his words. He slowly and precisely starts walking towards him. 

Man: “NOOO!!!” he runs into his office, and opens the desk drawer, frantically trying to find something. We change our POV back to Michael walking towards the office violently bashing the boxes across the area, away from his path, and HIS territory. We falsh back to the man who finds a handgun, inside one of the desk drawers. Knowing this wont stop Michael, he takes the precaution of bashing the window open, so he can escape. Just at that moment, Michael tears open the aged door to the room, like it was nothing, and the man freezes, posing the gun straight at Michael’s head. Michael in a violent fit, throws the desk over to the other side of the room. The man so scared, he fires the gun shakily, and misses and hits Michael’s shoulder. Michael lunges his upper torso back from the speed and power from the bullet. Michael looks at his shoulder, still standing in the same spot and lunges at the man. With his bare hands, he rips the man’s head to the side, breaking his neck. The man falls to the ground limp. Michael in a violated fit throws the boxes around the room, since this is his house and mad at the fact that someone has intruded on his territory. After a short amount of time, he stops dead in his tracks. (cue, stop the music theme, and begin mysterious music) He bends over and picks up the hockey mask. Intrigued by it, he looks at it. He tilts his head in confusion. Then for some strange reason, feeling compelled to do so, mostly out of curiousity, he brings the inside of the mask close to his white mask. Suddenly, Jason Voorhees’ mask’s straps break out of nowhere in Michael’s hands. Confused, he slowly brings it slightly more away from his face. The straos take a mind of it’s own and clamp on to the back of Michael’s head. Frantically, and very wuickly Michael freaks out at the fact that this mask suddenly took a mind of it’s own. He struggles to take it off. 
(cue, pounding, hardcore music, such as in Jason X)

As this is happening, we see flashes of Jason Voorhees’ activities at Crystal Lake. We see his mother being beheaded and quick flashes of every single moment in Jason’s life (and death). Michael’s face sets fire while his mask and Jason’s mask are still on his face. He frantically tries to get it off. But there is no use. The hair on his mask singes of. And his mask melts and molds to his own face. While the hockey mask glows a burning red. Michael stops struggling and falls to his knees. He looks up at the ceiling and we hear the for the first time, Michael’s voice. He yells in agony…
Michael Myers: “AAAAARRRRRGHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!” 

(end all music)

Then he puts his hands on the ground trying to collect himself as the fire stops very suddenly…

He stands up with his back towards our POV. He is breathing very heavily, more violently then ever before. He turns around and the camera jolts very close to his face so you can only see half of it. (cue, Halloween theme music) We look directly into his newly formed, all black eyes, with red pupils. Still breathing heavily, the screen jolts to black. ( as it jolts to black, cue the signature Friday The 13th “chi chi chi, ha ha ha”)

Screen is black. And the title card jolts from far away to perfect fit on the screen. 

HALLOWEEN: POSSESSION


V.O. – “this Halloween, two serial killers…one mind… one town…and one man…

Michael has come back for his last relative in Haddonfield, but now has to be split with another evil’s instinct…”
“Welcome home, Michael...“

Words fade into the screen, “Coming Soon”

Show credits.
